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legends of ancient Greece were full of warning to the man
who sought to put himself above mortality. This was the
story of OEdipus, of Creon, of Theseus,, of Agamemnon,
which Wilde had one time learnt by heart; yet, as he was
later to propound to Carson, literature held no moral but
only aesthetic lessons for him. All his learning had only
taught him one side of the philosophy of Hellas.
There had been, it was true, ugly whispers concerning him
for years. But so had there been, and so there will always be,
of most men to whom the world gives fame and homage
during their lives. Nor did the slanders come from very re-
putable people ; good Society, as a whole, ignores what has
not been blazoned in their powerful enemy, the popular
Press. Was he not happily married to a charming and de-
voted wife, the daughter of a distinguished lawyer ? Was she
not constantly beside him at parties and at first nights, and
entertaining his brilliant circle of friends in Tite Street ?
And, in any event, who could resist Oscar's infectious laugh,
that gay, almost ethereal merriment, which redeemed and
transformed the heavy, sensual lines of his great olive-
coloured face ? When he laughed the grossness of his features
seemed to vanish away, and his companions felt that they
were in the presence of a rare and gay spirit, obstinately
young, and wonderfully brilliant. None of the photographs
reveal even a hint of the strange charm which he was able to
exercise, and they present to the modern eye an awkward,
cumbrous body and the huge, self-indulgent face of a
middle-aged man.  Yet to his  contemporaries the smile
changed everything. Was not there some affinity between the
magical, transfiguring smile and the tale of Dorian Gray ?
Among those whose slanders of Oscar Wilde were well
known and taken for granted was the Marquess of Queens-
berry. But his stories were hardly to be taken seriously ; the
bearer of a great name, he had little else to recommend him.
Although he had been a fine boxer, and a fearless and suc-
cessful horseman, he was separated from his wife, a cultured,
sensitive,  and beautiful woman,  whom he had treated
abominably : he was a confessed atheist, and had lost his seat
in the House of Lords, as a Scottish representative peer, for